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followed her in blue velvet, the other in red. ' The great
feature of the ceremony/ reported Lord Clarendon to the
Queen, ' was the manner in which the Princess Royal did
homage to the King. Lord Clarendon is at a loss for words
to describe to Your Majesty the exquisite grace and the
intense emotion with which Her Royal Highness gave effect
to her feelings on the occasion. Many an older, as well as
younger, man than Lord Clarendon, who had not his
interest in the Princess Royal, was quite as unable as himself
to repress his emotion at that which was so touching,
because so unaffected and sincere.'

Lord Granville experienced the same impression. His
words are briefer and go even further. ' One of the most
touching sights ever seen was the Princess's salute of the
King/ he wrote. Lord Clarendon felt himself bound to add
to his report that,' if His Majesty (of Prussia) had the mind,
the judgment, and the foresight of the Princess Royal,
there would be nothing to fear, and the example and influence
of Prussia would soon be marvellously developed.1 Lord
Clarendon was speaking after having been honoured by ' a
long conversation ' with the Princess Royal. He had been
' more than ever astonished at the statesmanlike and com-
prehensive views which she takes of the policy of Prussia,
both internal and foreign, and of the duties of a Constitutional
King/

The Crown Princess's views on these subjects astonished
Prussians even more than they astonished Lord Clarendon.
But, while the only sentiments called up in his Lordship
were of respectful wonder, the Prussians were struck dumb
with their own dark thoughts. We may, perhaps, believe
in this courtier's glowing description of the homage, since he
is corroborated by another, though we cannot fail to be
struck by his cheap flattery and the meagreness of his own
statesmanlike perception when writing the end of his report.

The scene in Konigsberg Chapel was dazzling. Altar,
Throne, canopies, and hangings were a pattern of scarlet and
gold, and the sunlight poured through the high Gothic
windows, lighting the diamonds and the soft colours of